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Yﬂur men, traversing a strange country,
8 it not reckless to attempt such a
thing? "

f FSI course I would prefer it other-
wise,” 1 answered, apprecisting her
doubt, “But where is the choice,
Mademoigelle? You say it offers the
only froe egress from this eity; the only
safety from arrest. 1 do not reeall
whether it was originally your suggest-
tion, or mine, but 1 peroeive nothin

particularly dengerous in the venture,

" Not even il you trapsport u puas-
senger?"”

“The machine was constructed with
that in view; it wns built for military
use, to earry an observer as well s
un operator, 1 have had a companion
with me in all my long-distance filghts."

*13 the monoplane very large, Mon-
siour?"

“Not extraordinary; the weight,
with ull supplies aboard, is about twelve
hundred pounds, and the serofoils
have s sprosd of thirty-two feet.”

“The nerofoils?"

“The wings 1 mean; surely you have
soen aerial  demonstrations? ™

“Only at s distance, when high in
fhe nir,!”" she explained. “1 possess
only o vague idea of the machines

i,

“Well, mine does not differ in general
appoarance from those others. 1 stoer
by foot levers, wnd use smill wing
tips—ailerons—with which to seeure
stability., This s the Intest French
type, but the one poculinrity, which 1
am sceking to guard from publicity,
is the motor: it s of great power, and
practienlly noiseless. That is  what
gived it such value from s military
standpoint, It ia slmost ingudible o
bundred foet awny when at full speed.”

* Whint s full speod?”

With s passenger 1 bave mude
ninety milea 5o hour.”

She looked at the face of her watch
in the glesm of i pusing light, the eab
slowing down ns it rounded n corner,

“And we have two hours yet until
daylight — once hundred and eighty
miles.

 Fartoo much to expeet,” Texplained
quickly. “The air oonditions may
not he right, and many things might
ocour to causy delay. Yot even if
we attain ball that speed we should
be beyond danger. llnm wafely in
the nir, and we can laugh st pursuit.”

“You fear trouble before then?™
anxiounly,

“Yeou, 1 do, Mademoiselle; T do not
believe Brundt will be foiled ro onsily.

is the very one to suspect this plan
of ours, and will hasten here to get
ahead, Besides it is the seeret of
my motor which he is so eager to learn.
He cures little for me, or you-—what
becomes of us—#so long s he can
shift the suspiciona of tlie police in
our dircotion, and thus be free himself.
Wherever he sends the others in search
he himsell will come here; assured
that if we are not present, he will dis-
cover a clear field for investigation.
But 1 do not imagine he will come alone
—he is hardly that kipd.”

“ What will you do?"

“Discover firat just what we must
meet.  Are wo really thero?"

“Yes, 1 think so.”

¥ touched the shoulder of the chauf-
feur, and he glanced around startled,

“Hiop 4 block this side of where the
lady turd ou,” I snid shortly. “Tumn
into a side street first, and be quiet
about it."

“Yeu, gir,”" evidently relieved.

We rounded into a dark opvning.
and came to a stop against the curb.
l?dm .IIII Wil I!k lock of ?:nliuhted
oused, slmost nhke in genernl appears
nnu?‘whilu the deserted walk was
oy owed by troes, 1 ulopFed
out, and nssisted Miss Probyn to fol-
low, noting how anxiously she surveyed
thnbﬁminw:. 1 handed the chauffeur
n /

“That will make up your loss”

Yoy, gpir, thank you, Bhall T wait
erel”’

h
M No; disap 3 a block south
bitm“m Sln?;." ng nigl?t."

He touched his eap, and, in & mom-
ent more, we were alone. T felt her
hand clasp my arm, and looked down
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into her face, Now that I was uson course, you have nothing to rely upon
my feet onee more, and in command of but yoursell—my word, my honor,

i
the affsir, my natural coolness rensserted
itaclf; 1 felt a confidence that we wera
destined to suceend. 1 could ouly re-
iuirc ut the sequence of events which
il conspired to compel her to remain
with me.

“You are frightened now, Made-
moiselle,” I whispered, "“just as 1
began to enjoy myself.”

“1 nm—n little—yes,” she admitted,
glaneing up into my oyes, as though
endesvoring to interpret my meaning.
“You have made me fear that Caplain
Brandt is here befors us''
~ "“That was only a guess; but even
il he is 1 fes]l perfectly confident of
hundling the situation. We have won
w0 far against the man, and I do not
belicve 1fm od of Tuck has deserted us."

1 spoke irhlly. but the expression
of her face did not change.

“1¢ is the polive I am alraid of.”

“And it {s my faith that Brandt will
hesitate to make uss of those allies.
He would prefor that we bo sought, and
not found, just at present. 1 did sug-
gest that he might suspect our plan
of epeape, and come here to intercept
us, but I do not, in the leust, belipve
that true. He would not deem such
an _ attempt possible. He does mot
understand the nature of my machine,
ita readiness for gervice, or thi ease with
which it ean be launched.  The ordinary
monoplane reguires a crew of men,
and hours of preparation. 1 suspect
he may be here ahead of us, and with
aasistance, but they will not be the pol-
iee, He will tuke this opportunity,
bolieving 1 am fleeing from srrest, 1o
break into tho hangar, and investi-
gate my discoveries. Our appearsnce
will be a surprise"

She did not answer, but her eyes
were upon my face questioningly,
and I went on l:xpll\iniuf.

“Tlia confidence of safoty is what
1 count on to bring us success, This
ia renlly the very last place where he
would expect me to sppear,  He knows
by this time of the death of Fransen,
and your disappenrance with me. He
will 1ake it for gronted that I killed
the man, and have forgotten every
thing ¢lse in an cagemess 1o esdape
arrest.  He will come here unprepared
for gecious  resistance, expecting to
meet Do Vigne alone. One of the
Pinkerton guard, at least, is in his pay
and he would not expeet my man to
put_ up much of a fight single-handed.
1 is our audacity which gives us a
chanes to win out.”

“Put what ean 1 do?” 2

“Nothing, exeept to vemain oquict
and ont of danger.  You have u pistol?”’

“No corininly not."

“1 thought you threatened Frangen.
You will stay ‘where 1 tell you? You
will wait for me?"

She looked directly into m e{e&

“1—1 do not see what elio 1 can
do," she said goberly. ' But—but,
Maongieur, am 1 doing right?"’

. “You are simply trusting me, show=
ing fuith in me; I"think that is right.”

“Rut it is all so strange, so unusual;
I feel as though 1 was in a dream, an
must, awanken. 1 esnnot even think
olgarly, and docide for myseli.”

“Then let me decide for you,” and
I elasped the hand mtmin# my sleeve.
“ Listen, Mademoiselle, You nare in-
volved in all this so tightly that you
cannot posaibly escape the eoils in
any other way—can you? BEven if
Brandt does not name you as an ac-
complice of mine, that detestive recog-
nized you at the door, and later you
gave your business ourd to the
man.” They will search every placeo
where you nare known to go; will
interview your frienils, all this
dt{ smu could find no spot in which
to hide, nor any means of getting out.”

“But—but,” her fingers clung to
me, and 1 could feel the trembling of
her form, “that means my reputation,
my

name—""
“Yes, 1 know it-does; eithet way

they are m!m'tﬂxdin“thmmu:

me un ur n it

eourt, would result the more

troudly; the evidence is ltn:ﬁ. How=
ever 1 you choose the y other

Can vou trust these, Mademoiselle?”

1 could hear the fonves rustling in
the branches overhead, the distant
clangor of a passing sireet car.  Her
eyes were downeast, then uplifted
agnin to mine.

“ Tt means,” she said slowly, thought-
fully, “that if wo fail, if any accident
happens, we shall both be eaptured,
and have to face these horrible
charges together?”

“Yes, Mademoisolle.”
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“And will my going add to your
danger? lessen vour chanoes to ueaga? "

“Not in the least,"” edgerly, “1
told you before the monoplune was
built to bear two persons; it will ride
steadior,”

Bhe drew @ deep breath, but her
her hand remained in mine

“And it means,” she went on, as
though there had been no interruption
on my purt, “'if we do succeed in get-
ting snfely out of the city, 1 shall have
to dissppear, utterly vanish."

(To be continued)

The Tragedy of Thos. Hearne .

(Continued from page 9.)

Tt was at three o'clock on Tuesday,
May 9, that Julius Craig escaped.
Poor devill if he had bvt known!

Hearne and I had quarreled that
morning over the fog question, Por-
haps both our tempers Were Wearing
thin, but that was no exouse for his
dropping from argument, to insulis.
dart sey he thought my language just
as bad; but that dida't make the trou-
ble aony lighter, There was fog in
the air,
ford Isughed nt the idesn when & put
the question to him. Finally the old
man walked off in a huff, though I had
g0 far given way a8 to promise that
1 would bring the cart to the ruins by
lunch tima,

1 sulked sbout the inn until the
?n wors came from FPlymouth. When

ad finished reading them it was
A leg of lnmb was
vooking in the kitchen. Just because
Hearne  preferred  cold  ham  sand-
wiches or a draughty hill there was no
renson why I slould not have my
meal in comfort. I would lunch be-
foro 1 started, and he could wait for
his sandwiches.

It was s selfish thing to do, but
he hsd irritated me that  morain
more than I now cun understand,
1 waa finishing off with chegse when
the landlord thrust his head through
the door of my sitling room.

“1 gavo a fool'a wisdom this morn-
ing, sir,” he said. “The fog be blow-
ing up proper from the eastward. 'm,
foared that Mr, Hearne—"

He got no further, for T was post
him like a flash and out into the open.

The moors had gone; utterly van-
ishod n\m{. In their place there
lsy n blanket of billowy white that
sent wild streamers ugwuda to the
flying veil of clouds. Only a guarter
mile of the main road was visible,

nigh one o'clook.

and up it the first wave of the misty P

inundation was ing like a lofty
wall. I ran townrd the stable, cums-
ing tmyndf in my dinappoint~
munt,

1 galloped for 200 yneds, snd then
the fog gathered me to itself, and I
had just enongh sense to pull the
horse to a slow trot.

he said, though even the land- 1

I eoutl‘dtls;‘illl see the t:-:mcl for & doseg
ces, bu sensn of proportion an
B‘i:tnnce had gone from me, The
fog was not stationary, but curled

in brond confusing wreaths, or
sideways upon me in avalanches of
densvr mist, Sometimes the car was

I on the road, sometimes off it. Twice

1 nearly copsized. In the end I
climbed ‘down and weut to the horse's
head, leading it forward at the rum.
made hettor progress sfter that,
Yot I was not more than hall wa
to the cairn hill when from the whitl-
ing shadows to my lelt there came o
sound that got my heart loaping in
my breast, It wus the muffled thud
o(lnriflu. 4% l 4 :

stopped, Hstening and sturing into
the tl'll}:It. A second shot Iulﬂwed‘
And then, na if raised by these echoes,
thore clanged o distant boll, a deep
yoive of loud alartm from the prison
tower, tn’llinf( the moor that n convint
had escapod, that Julius Craig was
froe and that I—I, miserable fool that
T was, had failed in the trust which
had been placed upon me.

I tried mot to think, but ran stub-
bornly on beside the horse with that
infernal bell rioting in my cars, My
life on the moors had put me in sound
condition, and 1 nover slackened my

nee till T had drotted up the rise
o where the track to the ruined farm
began, I checked the horse and
walked slowly forward nludﬁingb the
edge of the moor besides the high-
wny for the mark of the grass-grown
rits 1 knew so well,

I heart tho footsteps long hefore T
saw him, & quick patter nEun the
hard surface behind me. As he came
out of the fog he shouted, bringing
his rifle to his iY with an ensy swing
He wns a gtoutly built moan in' the
neat dark uniform (hat marks the
rison wirder,

“Be careful with that gun,” I said;
—for he still had me covered,

“T beg your pardon, sir,"" he pant-
ed‘; “lhut wo were elose to him and—"

‘Close to whom?"

"
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(Concluded on page 11.)
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25 Silk Samples for 10c
We have thourands of New Clean Silk
Samples, (Drummers’ samples) all ap-
proximately the same size.  Just
thﬁa thing for crazy quilts or sofa

wa. i

BECKER MERCANTILE
Silk Exchange Bldg., St. Louis, Mo.




